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poss of novel here where you can do wholesale sendup of food., 
wine the whole FAT thing too, also magical realism and the 
whole eastern european thing. rem Gogol as pointe d out 

by Nab 


like geometric geographic angles here tour de force these ways 


She gets more and more cadaverousinjures him @ sex 
runs the six o clock botique: image of chubby girls staring into 
window 


The Upside Down Bird 


When they moved to the city they had no friends, so they 
began eating out. They met Andre, the owner of 7Jhus, Andre's, 
who never failed to appear during their meal, massively white in 
his chef's garb, potholders dangling from the elbows; often, 
too, sending selections back to the kitchen, making a better 
choice for Jerome and Betsy. Frequently, too, he would thrust 
their check back into their waiter's hand: "These are the 
children I never had." And they started calling him Papa. 

Once when they tried to give a tip at least "No no! Don't 
worry!." Laughed Emil, their waiter, turning Jerome's hand 
aside. "He's the best tipper in the state. The other 
restaurants 
...when he comes in...the waiters have a feeding frenzy." 

"But it makes me feel...cheap," confided Jerome to Betsy. 
"Well double up then the next time. What do we know? 
Don't be such a macho foool! Accept someone's generosity. It 
really is a male thing, or something, isn't it? Can't take. 
Speaking for WOMEN, ah hem, well we don't sweat it so much is 
all. So we say: Fellows! Don't sweat it!" It pleased him 

when she asserted herselfand she usually finetuned it just 


right. 

It devastated them when Andre sold the restaurant and 
retired. "It is too much," he shrugged, or rather an eyebrow 
did, his body had gotten too fat. "I must run everything 
myself, and things are beginning to slip. Intolerable! A spot 
on a glass...the next thing they're all talking about you. Well 
I'm not going to put up all my old reviews on awall. You're as 
good as your last one, and much more important my children, your 
last customer. When you two leave this night I close forever. 
Besides, I was born in a kitchen in Provence; therefore, fifty 
years in the business! Enough! But you two must continue to 
eat well. And learn about foood and wine. You will come to my 
farm!" 


2 heroic similes 
leissure style at begin, savoring, weather 
lots of DOUBLE motifs 
prosaic as long as poss! probability squared 
he moves in summ and they're ivit in lingering gold autumn 
throw him somme crumbswatching fish bites guy's finger Oh dear, 
with all my other friends bloody rip into Jerome! 
I've neglected the fish. I think they're jealous. 
Duck of my mother--oilcloth a la farm kitchen 
feeding froth when duck hits water, duck tossed, revolved. 
car wash resumes --you put it on timer 
sleep standing up. Like a horse. 
both briilliant and mellow at the same time 
gold day when they get there AFTER DELAY but fart fog. 
Hydrocloric acid, must drift 
from the city and sort of pocket- in down in here. 
God you're smart. I can never figure these things out. 
There something is--as if ahead of her--and I never can figure 
out why. 


water sys. 


It would hav ebeen impossible that Andre had doubled in size and 
diff in walk 

rem miasma from allthe animals' gases! he guesses auto exhaust 
when I workded inthe business I didn't have time for the best 

I 

served the very best as you know. But not to myself. Not often 
enough anyway. 

So, it's time 


to reward myself and my friends. 

a lot of this revealed in al fresco party for young couple 
onlake dock 

lots of wine 

she worries about him panting in w champaine bucket 

and he thinks deer watching them is enormously fat, bulging eyes 
guy: is that a...moose. actually I've never seen one but that 
thing's so huge. 

all animals are fats shoos 

That's just one of my honies. Now you just wait, 

Rudolph. Floppyisin the vicitity too, rabbit (guy see as if 
once 

enormous--med size dog. I apol for lack of imagina in these 
names - - 

I put all my energy in the selection and prepartion of food 

but not to worry. they are wild. The winter is coming and they 
need the fat to survive 

he: they cd go five or six winters. Andre's laugsand wheezing 
worries 

them. 

of a Wednesday--etc--except daily bakery 

jerome and betsy (wetsy) 

REM ANGLES OF COLLISION 

sound Like aye-yuh-yuh echoing, last syllable extended to a sizz 
and three 

Sporadic gulps and then several widely spaced ones along with 
out of synch splashing 

she chased him over squashed rabbits to about 20 ft fm dock 
wwhere 

collisioinrem how rabbits couldn't get out of the way 
earlier:izre feel knowing 

you cd catch rabbit, distrurbs universe idea 

interrupt--for they deliver one day wik, leg of lamp coming out 
of frost 

cloud chedf resaced out for supp and leaned on her ultimately 
Levering her down into the pine needles --lil wood pocket 

rem glugged out--lobsters in tank i guess neurotic and they'd 
drown some of them the guys'd say that they glugged out 

my husband is not a Lobster 

my husband is not a Lobster 

chef:certainly not! I'm so sorry. 

oh my god was not a Lobster oh my god 

as if grammar held, or hid, all of life(much bigger) --very 
mock heroic 

here, w heroic simile 

enormo, former chef moves to country goes ga ga over 


animals and rural life and gets fatter and fatter, 

lst shopsp like anyone else except he fills station wagon 
says food not good enough but prob he grew too fat 

keeps relations w distrib 


feeds animals, names them 


he gets car wash--softer brushes etc 

Heroic simile here:1 episode she goes thru in goggles only and 
has orgasm as men Listen 

lst sounds of generalized pleasure and then nearing the softer, 
more 

whirling tender brushes the sounds, again and again that made 
Jerome shift and blush 

whiel eating caviar on crackers w/ small glasses of iced vodka: 
Swish (2) brush chef caries on about how cold drink must be 
prac anaesticize back of throat 

I learned from groups--tpo no use for losing weight-- that you 
must accept yourself. 

I no longer hate myself. You can hear that Bett is not hating 
herself 

He: just the opposite 

Well --as if trying to hide what had happened, put it in a more 
innocent light: "I was a regular...Betsy Wetsy. 

standard jokes: sea food diet--see food and eat it 

Italian night and der has tom sauce on lips 

msing after huge meal and they had talked about getting 
medical help since friend could really not walk--their fusss 
budgety ways! 

One of those thing you wear around your neck 

I've fallen and I can't get it up! 

SEX crack bothers Jerome. Neve heard fm him before. 

My friend, I promise to look 

into it. 

He: I'm starting to worry about us. I'd rather stay here 
andeat 

and laze around and never work again. Even the animals are fat. 
I haven't 

noticed the bugs--they're probably the size of turtles. 
It's your imagination. 

It's not that, that I what that but I have to think. 
distant look This place makes me want to think about what I 
want, really want. 

Makes me think about eating and drinking...and coming. she 
whispered. 


I'd like to talk about that with you. It's your own body and 
you 
uh own the rights and all that but, do they have to be so , uh, 
vocal. 
I could no more control that, what came issuing forth from my 
deepest psyche than 
Andre can stop eating, but what is it? What else? Why the 
pout? 
Why you're a Hurt-Honey! 

Yes, it it does hurt me since I...uh...inadequate. 
Don't be ridiculous! Nobody could compare with that machine. 
No mere man. we're talking 
a great technicological, uh, renaissance. I should form whole 
clubs 
of 
women and lead them up here. From all income levels she added. 
A liberal. 
And races. 
trans he obsessesduring serious distressing thought that perhaps 


while she cleared away things he walked 
trying to find some meditation after 
having a car wash preferred to him 
and stopped to stare at panting gray squirrel size of a 
wtermelon. 
The pants slowed and the squirrel went into a spasm its swollen 
eyes 
closing 
a pulse letharically in its distended side 
and then became quiet for a full minute as Jerome approached. 
he wondered if it was dead 
It burst, showering him. 
unused to exploding squirrels 
over him and glasses the fierece and horrid odors and he runs 
into lake 
stomping puffy rabbits who couldn't get out of the way 
past horrified wife/ 
before she can react, fats falls on her cannot rise 
I can't get up without help. Ah remember our joke, how life can 
follow 
jokes. 
glug glug they heard 
he can't swimn she hissed from under Andre. 
she squirms to get loose 
fats breathes erotically--we'll...be here for a some hours 
---have to think--her eyelids slowly rise 


of our own lives nostril at full flare 

her own erotic nature flattened, a first, but whethe it was the 
unihibiting 

power of Lthe carwash, zsa if her skin remembered etcc her skin 
still 

vibrant from it, or the shock of 

losing a husband so quickly after machine sex 

such an experience etc skin 

remembering the time before her tragedy 

scenic end 

high morning light sensory link of baking odors fm Skulnickers 
old 

fashio bakers back to scene incontry--lake 


bird floats in odors of sweetdough and semsame, and poppy and 
raisins 

one flew upside down in Hungarian 

Legend 

Plutnik's Hungarian Bakery 

chickie ruiz loading hot boxes of bread destined 

to bring relief--grease spots etc 

buttery heat splotching through 

high angle through morning haze which is already lifting by lake 
etc 

we see truck progressing, pines in mist 

Laconia 

spent 


in comedy of error she runs fm dock andre collides she grabs 
thing 

round neck and tears it off and it hits water just after duck 
fromm 

teeteing table before guy 

--another feeding frenzy: both calm down before glug 


end w her conempla madness of life 


somewehre: "Betsy Wetsy! aren't you the hot one?" 
hoppin john black eyedpeas and rice she'd make joke 
Feminism. He think it will go away. 


She agrees , noting the seeds of destruction there and also 
enemies never sleep. 


Like poignant episode before he expires where his 
pout contains a curveball 


